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The First Protestant Mission
Church for Indian Wor-
ship in America

REBUILT AND DEDICATED.

A Negro Evangelist's Grand Work
Among the Ohio Savages.

THE GOVERSMENT'S BROKEN PLEDGE.

A Historic Buildicg—The Heception of the
First lodian Misslonary—The ™M, E.
Church Takes Up the Work—A Plea
From the lndian Womes — The First
Mapunl Training School—A Church
Built by the War Department—Banish-
ing the Wrandets —The Last Snd
services

[EPECIAL TEIEGIAM TO THE DISPATCHE.)
PPER SANDUSEYX
September 21.—
l'o-day the Central
Ohie Conference of
the M. E. Church re-
dedicated the old
Wrandot Mission
church here. This was
the first mission
I \Y church built west ot
> e
the Alleghenies, in
\ fact, the first Protes-
' tant mission church
Hetween-the-Loge. ‘built for Indisn wor-
ship in America.

From earliest history and tradition Upper
Bandusky was an Indian town of import-
enee, and when the Wyandots were assigned
this section of the State for a reservation
Upper Sandoesky continued to be their head-
guariers. Their reservation was 14x19 miles
in extent, and contained 147,840 acres of as
fertile innd as the sun ever shone upon,

The Wryandot tribe was one of unusual
intellipence and was governed by regulm
officers elected in times of peaceeach tribe
baving & separate chief, and sll these chiefs
together ncted nsn sort of cabinet to the head
chiel., The head chief had an assistant
(Little Chief),who in time of war appointed
all military officers. One chiel called War-
pole was placed at the head of military
affuirs and all subordinates had to obey him.
These officers were held responsible to the
pation for the results of all wars, and at the
close of each campaign compelled to make a
report which was either approved or con-
demned by s populsr expression of the
tribe.

THE FIRST MISEION,

At the opening of the century the Catholics
had a mission at this place and maintained
it uotil 1813, several Jesuit priests living
nmong the Indians.  After the missionaries’
departure in 1813 the Indians drifted back
to the old barbarcus state, only s few being
found loyal o the beliel in 1516, when John
Stewart, & =nlatto, appesrcd among the
Indisns to prench the gospel. Stewart was
n free colored man of Virginis, haviog
Indian blood in his veins, After years
speat in dissipation he became converted,
and while praying in g field near Marictts,
0., one day be claimed to bave heard a
besvenly voice ealling to him sand directing
him toward the northwest. He believed
this to be a divine command to go as & mis-
sionary to the lodinos, and though but

orly educated and not orduined s minister,

e &t once started out on foot. His wander-
ings were long and his suffering great,
but he fnally arrived at Upper
Bandueky early in 1816, He was not well
received by the Indians at first, but was
malireated and abused in & terrible manner,
What was his surprise, however, to find
among the Indians a colored man whom he
bad koown xe a slave many years before in
Virginia. This man's name was Jonathan
Yointer, and he was as much of & pagan as
the Indiane themseives, having lived as one
of them for many vears Stewart could not
speak the Indian language, but be prevailed
upon Poioter 1o be his interpreter. He

presched and Jonathan would interpret to
the Wndiaus, occasionally remarking:
“That's what the preacher says, I don't be
lieve it.™ .

A SLIM CONGREGATION.

At Stewart’s first public meeting there
wns preseut oply one old squaw, but he
vreached all the same. The pext time the
squaw was there again aod the sudience
was incrensed in size, one old und erippled
brave necompanyiug the squaw. Every in-
suit wus beaped upon Stewart, but he bore
and braved all and went steadily abead
with Lis nreaching. The first convert of
note was “"Between-the-Logs,” chief of the
Bear tribe, who afterward became m re-
powned lodian preachtr and whose bones
now lie close beside the old Mission Church,
A start being made, other conversions fol-
lowed rapidiy, and soon & promising church
was estabiished,

The news of Stewart's labors and his

wonderlul  sucoess  spread throurhoyt
the lund and was the cause o the
first awakening of the missionary

Mother Bolomon.

gpirit in the M. E. Chureh, being
instrumental in the ecalling of the mem.
orable weeting in the Forsvthe Street M, F,
Chureh in New York Citvon the evening of
April 5, 1818, when the Missionary and
Rible Society of the church wss organized,
This society had been inspired by the seal.
ous and sacrificing labors of Btewart, and at
once started out to aid him.

In August of that year, when the Ohio
Conferepce met in Uincinnsti, Rev. J, B,
Finley was appointed Presiding Elder over
the Lebanon district, which incloded the
Upper Bandusky mission. Stewart wusthis
yrear licenged fo preach, and thos beecwme
the firet regular missionary ever sent ont by
the M. E. Chureh of Americs. On Novem-
ber 13 and 14 Finley held s quarterly meet-
ing st Mad river cirenit, 0 wmiles from
Twvper Bandusky, which was sttended IryJ

about 60 Indians, seweral of whom made
thriiliog jand tonehing Christinn addresses.

A FLEA FOR LIGHT.

Atthe Chillicothe Conference, in 1820, they
petitioned for a regular missionary. For
this purpose & lnrge number of Indisns met
Rev. Finley at Negrotown, and the women
addressed him first, followed by the braves
The appesl of the womdn was as follows:

‘We thank the old father for coming to see us
=0 often and speaking the good word to us, and
w# want him to keep coming and never forsake
us; and we lot bim im that we lovethis re-
1 100 well 1o give it up while we live, for
we think §t will go hdrh.g our people if they
quit this religion; and we want onr‘rnod Brother
Stewart to stay always with us, and our Brother
Jonathan, toa, snd to help us along as they
have done. Next we let the old fathers know
what our bead chiefy and others have to say.
They are willing thut the gospel word should be
continued among them, and they will try to do
egood themselves and belp others to do so, too:
but as for the other things mentioned, they say
we give it all over to our speakers; just what
they say we agree to; they know better about
these things than we do, and they may let the
old father know their mind.

This is perhaps the first instance in his-
tory where the women were allowed to take
any part in the deliberations of the Indian
tribe. The advent of Christianity bad al-
ready raised the Indian women to a level
with the men. After the squaws had re-
tired, the ehiefs delivered the following:

We thank the fathers in conference for send
ing us preachers to belp our Brothor Stewart,
anid we desire the old father to keep comiug arc
least anctber year when Lis year i& out; and we
want our Brother Armstrong to come as often
as he can, and our Brothers Stewart and Jona
than to stay among us and belp us ax they have
done: and we hope our good farhers will not
give os up, because so muny of our people are
wicked and do wrong, for we believe some white
men are wicked ye!, that bhad she good word
preached to them longer than eur people; and
our great Heavenly Father bas had patience

snd burial purposes and no other. Bys
deed dated 5.:],- 11, 1845, the church and
burying ground was conveyed to the M. E.
Chureh, the church agreeing to keep the
place trom desecration.

The Indiaas left for the West on July 12,
1848. On the Sunday before they held &
last solemn service in the old stooe church
and bid it an affectionate farewell. After
the services they gathered about in the
churchyard and dropped their last tearson
the each one of which had been
marked with a headstone.

For a time after their departure the
church was kept up nicely and the graves
were unmolested, bot as time wore on the
sacrilegious hand of the relic hunter
ehei(rprd pieces from the headstones and car-
ried off sonveairs from the woodwork of the
church. The roof decayed and fell in and
the walls began to crumble, and the fiend
who writes his name in all places took pos-
session of the walls.

times an attempt was made to get
bills through Congress to restore the build-
ing aod the graves, butatesch time it fniled.
Last summer the General Con'erence of the
M. E. Church awakened to the shume and
disgrace it should have felt long ago, and
appropriated §2,000 to restore the building.
Awmong the persons who were present to-day
at the dedieation wus Mother Solomon. She
is nearly & full-blooded Wyandot Indian.
She was bornin 1816, the year Stewart came
to the Indians, and when, in 1821, the
wission school was established she was
the first bright-eyed little girl brought in to
leara the ways of civilization. She was the
daughter of John Greyeyes, a chiel who
became a deacon in the M. E. Church, and
was christened Margaret Greyeyes. She
has been twice married and had children,
but is the only survivor of bher family, as
she is also the only one of the Wyandot

THE OLD MISSION IN RUINS—I1888

with us all: and we letthe old father know that
we, the speakers, will not pive over apukm!:
and telling our p!osle to live in the right way;
and if any of us dow ong we will try to help
him do right, and let none £o wrong; snd we
will try to make our bead chiefs und all our

plo better; and we are in one voice with our
Queens; and we will join in giving thanksio
oor good fathers that care tor our souls, and
are willing to help our people: and wes want
them all to pray for us, and we will pray for
them, and we tope our great Heavenly Fathor
will bless us all: and this is the end.

EAGER TO BE CIVILIZED.

As a result of these appeals Rev, Moses
Hinkle was sent by conlerence a8 & mis-
siopary to the Wyandols. He remained
but one year, and was succeeded by Hew.
Jumes B, Finley, the Presiding Elder
whom the Indisns had learned to love so
well. He came with instructions to start &
church and school, and was the right man

for the place. The Indisns for &
school to their children fa the arts of civil-
ization, and here was establ the first
man training school om the continent.

A mision bouse was built in the spring
of 1821, being & two-story double log
structure located on the south bank of the
Sandgusky river on & tract of Gd0 acres
ceded by Congress for that purpose. A
sawmill was built and & farm started, and
in mill and shop, st bench and anvil, and
in fields of corn the Indian young men and
boys worked side by side with their
teachers, learning the ways of civilization,

In the mission bouse the Indisn girls
were taught 1o cook, sew, read and write by
Jane Parker and HarrietStubs. The latter

The Mission Church #n 1534,

lady was a sister-in-law of Chief Justica
McLean, and left a home of luxury and
refinement to do mission work among the
Indisns, by whom she was reverenced ang
considered  “an angel from the grest
father." The work of the mission was sided
by a tund of $10,000 which Congress appro-
priated yearly tor the sssistiog of all trade
#chools established among the Indinne. The

converis among the Indians continped to-

increase, and soon a speeial place of worship
was needed. In 1824 Rev. Finley went to
Washington and held sn interview with
President Mouroe. A long consultation
was held, amd us a rvesult Hon. John O,
Calbonn, Secretary of War, appropriated
$1,833 83 toward the support of the mission,
Thus it becomes & notewarthy fact that the
money to build this first { mission
church in America was furpished by the
War Department of the Government,

THE OLD MISSION CHURCH.

The site chosen for the building of a mis-
sion church was on the high ground on the
south bank of the Bandusky river some dis-
tance north from the Indian eouncil house,
where services had been held at first,

The church was constructed of lime-
stone, anrried from the river close by, the
stone being all sizes and The ceil-
ing und walls of the building were plastered
and benches were placed for the sudience,
The structure was finished late in the year
1824, the first quarterly meeting being Eeltl

Here the Indinns met for worship—in the

in it in January, 1825,

shadow of these walls they laid their dead
to rest—{or vearly a score of years. Stewart
died in 1825, beloved and mourned by all,
and was buried but a few feet from the
sonth end of the church. Near him slecp
Between-the-Logs, Gray Eyes, Mononecus
and others.

In 1342 the treaty was made by which the
Indians were to be moved beyond the Mis
eissipni, where the last remnant of the tribe
now exists. The Indians did not want to
leave their pleasant lmnui the scencs of so
many happy days. They longed to remain
and live about their beloved church and the
sleeping place of their dead.

The Government wanted them to go, and
used ever mmml& tair sud foul, White

A NATION'S FROMISE,
The Government promised that the old
stone cburch sod the graves

should never be desecrated,
a;umﬂmmau

the treaty to be forever

Indians living in Ohio. She went West
with the Indians in 1843, but afterward
came back to the land of her birth, and is
now ending her days inan unpretentions
little home on the banks of the Sandusky—
a river that her people loved so well.

THE FIERCEST BEAST OF PREY.

Man's Remorscless Cruelty Shown In the
Destraction of Harmleas Avimals
Punxsutawney Spirit.]

No, we will not go squirrel hunting this
year. We have been reflecting on the mat
ter and have concluded that the destruotion
of happy, innocent lives should not be re-

ed as sport. The little hearts that beat
peath the velvet coats of the gay and
frisky denizens of the forest are just as sus-
ceptible to Joy and pain and terros as those
that throb within our own bressts. They are
all God’s creatures, and bave a right to life,
liberty and the pursuit of bappiness. How
few of us think of the tens of thousands of
animals that must die daily that man may
live. Man, the arch deveurer, the mur-
derous and remorseless tyrant.

“The whole earth laborsand isin violence
because of his ernelties, and from the am-

hitheater of sentient nature there sounds
in faney's ear the bleat o/ ope wide and uni-
versal suffering—a dreadiul homage to the
power of nature’s constituted lord.” Man
is pre-eminent among the fiercest animals ol
prey. Notcontent with satisfying his luz-
urious appetite, this most ferocious, in-
genious snd implacable of the ecarnivora,
who revels in flesh and blood with glutton-
less glee, also mukes a sport of the destrue-
tion of life, When he wants a day off—a
day of pleasure and recreation, he goes
forth to the woods, and, with the eager
fieroeness of the hyena, waiches for his prey!

The savage bheasts of the jungle only de-
stroy lilfe when hunger or fear drives them
to it, but man, the image of his Maker, kills
for sport, for the mers gratification it
affordas him to take hife, Ifanimals have
souls, as many good and wise men believe,
what must the departed spirits of the
slanghtered hosts think of the proud prinees
of creation who stalk rampant amia the
blood and groans and sgdny of their fellow
creatures.,

TAKEN IN BY THE TRAMPS,

The Clever Rase by Which a Buffalo Milk-
man Was Swindled,
Buffalo Courler.]

It was quite early when the Arounder
journeyed bomewsard the other morming.
Day was just breaking and the milk wagons
rumbled noisily over the pavements, One
of these early workers was stopped before a
ponse when two ‘‘gentlemen in hard luek™
approsched it. Saluting the milkman one
said, producing & tin pail: “Gimme
two quarts o' milk"” As the milkman
took the pail he continued: “It's for the
City Chemist.”

“gh!" interposed his fellow tramp, “he
said you musn’t tell who it's for.”

But the milkman's eyve lit up with a
knowing look as he filled the puil with
choicest cresm. So elsted, in faot, was he
with his own supposed cunning that he did
not think about paymeat until the two were
out of sight. A Few blocks jurther the

Arounder came upon the coluborers regaling
on rolls and eresm. **We had toget u

durned eazly to work it,” was the remar
he heard.

TS i —

Mr. Orock (of Northport)—Can I git you
t’ pass me th' tomaty-ketchup, iriend ?

A WILD NIGHT RIDE.

Rushing Through on the
Locomotive of the ited.

THE HEROES OF THE IRON TRACK

With Whom Death Travels at the Rate of &
Mile 3 Minute.

AN EXPERIENCE TO BE REMEMBERED

[WRITTEX FOR THE DISPATCH.)

How muny have ridden on & locomotive?
Of the thousands that are daily whirled
along behind the iron horse how few know
listle, if anytning, about i1t or the men who
ride upon and eontrol its power. Thut the
engineer of a railroad train, like the engine
iteelf, is indispensable, everyone admits,
and everyone, also, is conscious of the exist-
ence of both as n matter of eourse, just as
they are of ihe track, or, to putits point
further, of the air they breathe. The con-
ductor we are all familiar with; he punches
tickets, and occusionally, when need be,
beads. The ubiquitous brakeman, the train-
boy, the smasher of biggage aad the indi-
vidual who sells tickets and doles out in-
formution through the office window in the
waiting room dre to the passengers all purt
and pareel of the every-day features of ruil-
road travel. But the engineer, the msn
with the soiled jumper aud oil besmeared
overalls, whose walk, as we cateh oceasional
glimpses of him, partakes much of the roll-
ine gaivof the sailor, nod on whose face
care sits, and whose hair is so often streaked
with gray, who thinks of him or the lite he
leads? A life sbout which death in a
hundred horrid shapes ever hovers, of hard-
ship, of unceasing vigilance would he pre-
serve it & moment, & lile in whose dreams
even is the fierce hissing of steam and the
roar and thunder of the train, a life asex-
eiting and daring as one can imagine, and
above all one on whom our own and the
lives of those dear to us often depends.

To understand just what it is to drivea
locomotive the best way is to take a seat in
the cab for a run of 60 or 100 miles. Bup-
posing that this 1s decided upon, and armed
with the necessary suthority in the shape of
& permit from the Superintendent or other
proper official, you eater the station, pass
through the gates and alonyg the platiorm to
where number 978, or something equally
high, stands hissing and quivering with
impatience as she (an engine is always she,
it should be remembered,) waits the signal
to “pull out™ with the Fort Wayne limited
express westward bound,

THE ENGINEER.

Standing beside his machine, oil can in
hand, is the engineer, & man past middle
life, tail and strong as he should be, with a

rave, though kindiy face, and eyes that
En’e a twinkle in them as he regurds you,
half suspecting your errand. A glance at
the pass followed by an “all right, sir, just
climb aboard,” and you are upon the oot
board of 978. Acocept the seat proffered you
by the fireman on the left side of the cab,
and straightway fall to staring about with
no little wonder ut the, to you, bewildering
array of valves, pipes, wheels and gauges to
which your eyes are attracted. From them
your attention wanders back along the

train, where beneath the gleam of
the eleetric lights, all is bustle;
baggnge, mail and express matter

tumblitds into their respective cars with a
bump and & bang, trucks-rattling along the
platiorm, passengers taking their pluces,
some quietly and in order, others swarming
inand out like a lot of overgrown bees
about & hive. The nuizes of the streets are
somewhat hushed at this hour, but in thesr
plsce you hear the switch engines as they go
panting up and down, muking up trains or
taking away those that bave recently coms
i, the tink-tank of the car inspector’s ham-
wer and the steady throb of the air pumy,
foreing air into the brake reservoir, mingie&
with the—

“What was that?"*

You half jump from your sact as, with a
whizz and a roar, something seems to have
let go, above you. Is the boiler about 1o
burst? No; for the engineer, who is lean-
ing trom his window watehing for the sig-
nal to start, turns and looks at you with a
smile ot amusemeat, while the firoman
laughs “ontright as he explains that it is
only the blowing off of the safety-valve, A
comparison of watches and a few words be-
tween the engineer and conductor, who has
come bunﬁlng up for thai purpose,
and then bustles away again, You
look at your own watch—T7:45—tine is up.
Ting speaks the sharp, little tongue of the
gong in the roof of the cab in response to
the conduetor's jerk of the bell-cord.
Clang, clang the big bell on the top of
the boiler, & hissing of condensed steam
from the oylinders, and 978, with
ber train of vestibuled sleepers, glides
slowly out of the station. Slowly at first,
scross Liberty to and over the bridge,
below which the river reflects back the
myriad lights of the grest cities on either
shore, on through the Allegheny yards io
the Federal street station, where there isa

short stop.

A{liu the throttle valve is opened and the
trip bas, you feel, begun in earnest. No. 978
begins to wake up, and snorts fiercely at the
heavy train as she steadily but rapidly in-
creases her speed. You look ahesd now,
fixedly ahead; like those of the engineer
and the firemun beside y.u, your eyes are
directed straight slong the shining rails of
the track of which the light illumines
o liule, you thiuk, and beyond which it
would be dark enough wers it not for the
houses and stores vet about, and the
splendid  torehlight procession that
seems hurrying up from the front,
& procession of switch and signal Jights,

, green, white, thousands of them, be-
fore you through the erowded railroad yards
they stretch away, or like gorgeous fire flics
fiash past us one by one they are overtaken
and left behind; everyone with a meaning,
each with its story, short and curtly told,
but speaking volumes lor the safety of those
secking slumber in their berths as thought-
less of danger asif in their beds at home,
Chunk, clank, clank go the switch pointa
beneath the ponderous wheels. Zip! erash!
the long lines of freight cars on the sidings
bustle by with a roar. A biss and s glare
of light—that was another engine. The
wind rushes the eab window, while the
Bageads sox Josbhodk o8 Bhe. Sosder Meains
to swing and bob about in 8 way that makes

u wonder that it does not lesve the track.

No. 978 1a showing yon what she ean do.
Ulear of the parks, now a little more and
the lnst street crossings are behind and the
city has vauished like & dream, Faster and
faster. The mapid panting of the iron mon-
ster has changed to a loud humming, as of
sowe gisut top, noticed most when the fire-
man “puts in a fire," and the red glare
shoots out, dazsling lm eyes and casting
weird effects on the rinﬁhndmm The
wind bas increased to a hurricane and you
are leaping, flying through the night at 50
miles an hour.

Kow look at the engineer. You see him
by the light of the little lamp before the
stesm gauge, but.better when his form
stands out against the glow of the furnace,
Hanlhp::dhu ml.i:;n and uudy,:;&
strong grasping the reverse lever, the
other oa the throitle handle and slightly

THE TRIP BEGINS,
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on wervously at the edge of the cab
window and shiver at the thought, Or, per-
fore s et e e i e
or ma w .
timbers yon-:awhiund y in the
glare of the headlight, wal

your mind sand you ask
travel on the ears ean think ofnyth-l:,
butdanger and death. But they do,

you likewise, when at Alhance you part
with s pleasunt good night and s eordinl
hand-shuke from your companions in the
cab, and resign yourselr to the white coated
colored gentleman and your berth in
sleeper.  You, even a ter your experience,
forget it all, or rememberit anly as & remote
possibility, so remote, indeed, as to be un-
worthy of thought.

Now and then when ak your comiort-
able home you allow yourself
to be harrowed by the newspaper reports of
“Aunother Railrord Horror,” you recull

express, of what might have haj

of whatis liable to happen always, and
again you see the picture of him who braves
the what-mizht-be, not one night, *ml. every
night or day in the year, through light and
darkuess, loul weather and fair, w the
suow is on the earth or natare bright with
summer's bloom, and braves it with a cure
and devotion todaty, which, were th;r Inck-
ing, would muke that remote possibility of
yours s hideous certainty more oiten than it
is. You think then o{l the haad Md;“:.
apon the engine throttle, nor forges, either,
the brakemen, switchmen and the thoussnds
ot other faithful employes of the rail-
road corporations who Jead such lives of toil
and danger chat the public may travel in
comfort and sajety, Atsuch momeats you
realize whata risk is run by evena
Jjouruey on the cars, X w.

A LIVING FIRE ESCAPE.

How An Eel Holped Other Fish Out of a
Borning Hotel

Detroil News.]

A koot of traveling men were in the
lobby of the Cadillac Hotel yesterday after-
noon, smoking cigars and telling “‘fish"
stories.

“I1 saw a remarkable thing at Goose Pond,
a great fishing summer resort near Corning,
N.X.,"” said & heavy-built drummer from
New York. “I was out there fors few
weeks’ recreation this summer, and stopped
at & itwo-story frame house. One day I
caught levr.rz eels, none of which weighed
less than 25 pounds, and one in particular
bad two queer-shaped horns just back of his
head. They looked like corkscrews. Be-
sides the eels I canght s gumber of parch,
pickerel and catfish, all -sized.

It being late at night when I reached
the boarding house, I carried my fish up to
my room on the second floor and tied them
to the bed post. About 3 o'clock I was
awakened by the gry of 'fire’ and s hard
pouuding at my door. I disliked being
waked up, but as it was getting quite warm
I hastily dressed and scooted, fo ing all
sbout the peril of my fish until it was too
late to rescne them. The flames were rap-
idly devouring the building, and I went
under my widdow to inhale the aroma of &
fish bake, Allatonoe I was startled to see
the window sash raise and the head of the
horned eel appear. He looked down pite-
ously for an instant, then, with rare pres

ence of mind and a Tut effort, he sorewed
his horns into the sill and swung his tail out
of the window, I was still more sarprised
to see that the eels had all tied themselves
together, making an excellent fire escape
that reached the groand,

*'A pickerel soon made his & at
the window, grasped the eel rope and slid
down in safely. is was repeatedly done
by the fish until all were savea. Then the
eel nnscrewed his horns, swung over to the
ground, the rest untying themselves, and all
erawled or flopped off to the pond.”

COURTING IN CALABRIA,

The Suitor Makes Ouly One Visit and Never
Talks of Love,

In Calabria the middle and higher classes
do not marry for love. When a Calabrese
thinks of taking a wife he has a list made of
all the young girls in the neighborhood,
with their expectations, ete. In some fami-
lies only one son can take a wife, for eco-
pomical rensons. Fathers and mothers of
marriageable girls know this, and warn
their danghters ot to cast on any but
the marrying sons. Ounly the eldest sons
are allowed to marry in many families. The
others may make love, but they must never
think of marrying.

‘When the eldest son has decided to take a
wife, he takes notes of all the girls of his

tion in the neighborhood, and when he
as selected one who he thinks might suit
him, he begs a iriend to ask the father of the
irl permission to pay the family s visit.
en, and not till then, do the haps
future husband and wife see each other for
the first time; and the whole fature of their
two lives depends on that onme visit, No
suitor can present himself alone on such o¢-
casions, He must be accompanied by s
friend to stand by him, and sing his
The girl, it stie have a mother, sits her
side, and keeps her eyes on the ground all
the time, If she have no mother, s near
relative, or iriend, takes the mother’s rllm

The subject of love or marriage is not
once alladed to. Everything else may be
talked of, but not the object of the eall.
Coffee, wine, sweetments and biscnits are
offered, and then, if the girl plesses, the
suitor finds the way of getting a little closer
to her, and perhaps pays her a little compli-
ment. The parents and friends present
then all plunge into conversation, s as to
allow the two to say & word or two er
without restraint. A second trial t is
not allowed; this first must decide the ques-
tion. Before & second is made the offer
must be made and sccepted, and the two
meet as betrothed.

Forcing Acquaininnoee.

Parkinson—Will you pardon me if I in-
troduce myself? Your brother and I are
m;:‘:lms of the same company in the Sev.
enth, .

Miss Gartoer—It is Mr. Parkinson, isn’t
1?7 T'ye heard Tom speak of you a great
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your night ride on the engine of the limited
ppeaed thea, |°

IN THE GRAND DUCHY
—~— .

Scenery of Baden-Baden.

—_—

OUTWITTING THE RELIC CRANES. | rei

Bottomless Dungeons for the Enemies of the
Margrave.

A TERRIBLY MYSTERIOUS TRIBUNAL |

ICORRESPONDENCE OF THE DISPATOR1
BApEs-BaneN, September 9, 1888,
leys, pictaresque  for-
ests, luzuriant vine

hrooks, rugged

‘parkling cascades
leaping through deep
glens, and romantie
ruins in this Grand
- Duchy. Beautitul,
indeed is the Lichtenthall Allee, as the
main rond of Baden-Baden is called, and if
there is another such avenue I kunow not
whare to find it. It is quite four miles long,
and every foot of it is finely shaded. Wide
is the way for vehicles; there aré three or
four foot paths going in the same direction;
and here sod there are benches, par-
terres * of flowers, fountains playing,
while the Oos river, s pretiy stream
that courses its way down from the
hill toward the Rhine, straight through the
town, runs by the side of this avenue. Half
way up this promenade are three large trees
that used to be encased in stout matding,
but now they are as bare as all the others.

i-.".

They mark the spot where Wilhelm, when
he was King of Prussia, was shot st by a
crank. That wasas long ago as 1860, and the
dreaful aet had no political sigmficance
whatever. The bullet entered a tree, and
immediately other eranks began their whit-
tling. They would have cut away all the
bark if the local authorities had not cov-
ered the ald.elm, three of them in fact, se
that no wandering relic hanter should know
which tree had canght the bullet.

and in its oloisters are women who
themselves to prayer and doing good,
shall I deseribe to you the y wal
smiling valley through which I wal
leaving this boly place? Over my
swayed the foliage of trees green with
old age, and all around was
The I'i:::ill‘ of l.lurwind tt::olgh fr
brane the songs of birds, buszing
inseots and the murmuring of waiers—all
these divers sounds seemed like s bymn

perfume
flowers for an incense. At last I reached a
cascade. Its foamy waters fell in lignid
1s, and, like sa many prisms, refected
E:rmshhn;hnhnuth?w in s
vast sheer, & limpid mirrer into
which peeped the leaves of the overhsngi
trees. the waters formed & noneha
stream that flowed through the Oos, to the
Ehine, and then on snd on forever,
B.'I;h: l;ulklmt odf mmu-m
, of Paris, an Gormaa, gave a
Iuncheon up in the ruins of me"m

Half' the ,and there were 16
went u onmql.m fow
!hampndninmu MTE.
Plﬂhedl on

surronnd %ldll-al snd from
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tower that once topped the castle s
view of the valley ecan be seen,
Rhine river shimmering in the
towards Strasburg,

_ MUSIC FOB PAIRIES.

is a picturesqueness about ol
Yblzﬂuﬂalhﬂ pleases, It has
served ring & massive
square tower that mmfm

pulation ot epecters, and

Emml aake these ruins their abode;
we were not distressed by their a
On the contrary we made them dance for
us; or af least should have done so0 nn-
der the old trees that top the

|

number was the beautiful Mme. de Barrios,
the widowed wife of a disti SBouth
American Gengral. Bhe is here with her
seven children, and each child is & precious
Lanl. Tho eldest son of the General is also

ere; he is o gradaate of West Point Acad-
emy, and when & young fellow passes the
ouiuloﬂourlipuin t mili school
it shows there is the right stuff in bim,

On another day we went to visit the new
castle, and for some of us the most wonder.
tul part about its creation is deep down in
the solid roek on which it siands. For
there are dungeovs deep down under the
paluce in which the Grand Duke dwells
when he comes to Baden-Baden, and are

palace. There filth in every room they
oocupied, and s::fu be weeks befors the
rich apartments will be cleansed and fit for
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A CONSIDERATE BOSTON MOTHER

Calls Her Guests to Diuner to Prevest
. Chlldren Eating tes Much.,
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